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string's tongue.    Arjuna drew the bow and sends a message

for our ears.    (17)

[Enter a Charioteer.]

Charioteer,   Venerable sir, greeting.    It were well to make peace.
BMshma.  Why?
Charioteer.  It had been fitting to make peace before, when an arrow

fell upon the standard, for this arrow has some qne's name

written on its end.    (18)

Bhishma.  Bring it here.   [Charioteer hands over the arrow.]
Bhishma.  [Takes the arrow and examines it]   My child, Gandhara, my
eyes are dim with age.    Read me the word on this arrow.
Sabmni. [Takes the amm; and reads.]   Arjuna's.    [Throws the arrow
down.   It falls at Drona'sfeet.]
Drona. [Picking up the arrow.]

Come, come, my soru

This arrow was shot by my pupil to salute Bhishma.    It has

now fallen on the ground at my feet to salute me as well in

my turn.    (19)
Sakum. Nay, not so.    Shall we have faith in the evidence of an

arrow?   Any warrior there may be named Arjuna, he may

well have shot this dart.   Moreover, something written by

Uttara should be brought to light.    (20)
Duryodhana. If any falsehood is abroad that I may surrender them

the realm, then half the realm I will not give over till I have

seen Yudhishthira.    (21)

[Enter Servant.]

Servant. To the great king, victory.   A messenger has arrived from
the Virata city,
Duryodhana.  Let him enter.
Servant. As your Majesty commands,    [JBgeit.]

[Enter Uttara.]
TTttara. The journey is short, I let out my steeds to their utmost

speed, yet was my chariot delayed on the way ; all round were

so many tuskers slain by Kaunteya/s shafts, my horses could

hardly move, the ground was so uneven.    (22)

[Comes forward with folded hands.]

Preceptor, grandsire, and all this assembly of kings, I salute you.
All.  Long in ay you live.

Drona.  What is the message of his Highness of Virata ?
Uttara. I have not come from him.
Drona. Then who has sent you ?